features of Mrs Pipchin did irresistibly remind me of my excel-
lent past governess. I can imagine Miss Marks saying, but with
a facetious intent, that children who sniffed would not go to
heaven. But I was instantly ashamed of the parallel, because
my gaunt old friend was a thoroughly good and honest
woman, not intelligent and not graceful, but desirous in every
way to do her duty. Her duty to me she certainly did, and I am
afraid I hardly rewarded her with the devotion she deserved.
From the first, I was indifferent to her wishes, and, as much as
was convenient, I ignored her existence. She held no power
over my attention, and if I accepted her guidance along the
path of instruction, it was because, odd as it may sound, I really
loved knowledge. I accepted her company without objection,
and though there were occasional outbreaks of tantrums on
both sides, we got on very well together for several years. I did
not, however, at any time surrender my inward will to the
wishes of Miss Marks.

In the circle of our life the religious element took so pre-
ponderating a place, that it is impossible to avoid mentioning,
what might otherwise seem unimportant, the theological views
of Miss Marks. How my Father had discovered her, or from
what field of educational enterprise he plucked her in her prime,
I never knew, but she used to mention that my Father's mini-
strations had 'opened her eyes', from which 'scales' had fallen.
She had accepted, on their presentation to her, the entire gamut
of his principles. Miss Marks was accustomed, while putting
me to bed, to dwell darkly on the incidents of her past, which
had, I fear, been an afflicted one. I believe I do her rather
limited intelligence no injury when I say that it was prepared
to swallow, at one mouthful, whatever my Father presented to
it, so delighted was its way-worn possessor to find herself in a
comfortable, or, at least, an independent position. She soon
bowed, if there was indeed any resistance from the first, very
contentedly in the House of Rimmon,13 learning to repeat,
with marked fluency, the customary formulas and shibboleths.
On my own religious development she had no great influence.